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1 I thus, and thus: if this will notferue, He ftabs him , " 
lie chop thee in the malmefey But in the next roorne. 

2 A bloudy decde,and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would 1 wafli my hand. 

Of this molt grecuous guiltie murder done. 

1 W hy do eft thou not helpc me? 

By heauens the Duke fhali knowhow (lacke thou art, 

2 I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tel! him what I fay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine. 

I So do hot I, go cowardas thou art: 

Novv mufll hide liis^body infome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burial!: • j 

And when Ibauemy meedel mud away, 

For this will out, and here I inuft not flay, Exeunt 

E nt cr Kwg Haft mgs , Ryuers^D orcet^c 4 

Kin. So, now I fcvue done a good dayes workc, ; 

You peercs contiiaiei'iis viiitcdlcague, 

1 euerie day expeft an DnbafFagc 
From my redeer$er,to redeem? me hence: 

And now in peace my foule fhali p?i t from hcauen. 

Since I ha ue jfet my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haftings,ta^e each others hand, 

DiHemble not your, hacied,fweare your loue* j 

Rw* By hcauen,m y heart is* pur.gd from grudging hate* 
And with my hand l (cale my truehearts loue. 

Haft , So i hriue Iasi trueiy fweare the like* 

Ktn. Take heede you daily not before your King* 

Lcaft he that is the fupreme King of Kingjs, . ; ; > , , 

Confound your hidden falrfio.od,and award 
Either ofyou to be the othersend, .n,;i , 

Haft< So pro{pcrI,as I fweare perfett loue. 

Kiu. And Iasi loue Haftings with my heart. 

Kin, Madame, your felfe are not exempt in this, > ; 

Nor your fonne Dorfet Buckingham ,nor you, 

You hauebeenefaftious one againft the other: vv.'i . •• 
Wife, loue Lo: Haflmgs Jet bun julle your hand, ^ ni . ; ) 

And w'hat you do, do it vnfainedly. 

Q^Hcrc Haftings,! will ncuer more remember Our 


of Richard the third. 

Our former hatred fo thi iue I and mine* 

Dor 4 Thus cntcrchange of loue, I here proteft, 

V pon my part fhali be vnuiolable. 

Haft, And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham feale thou this league, 
With thy embracemcntsto my wiue sallies, 

And make me happic in your vnitie. 

fine. When cuer Buckingham doth turne his hate, 

On you, or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth^herilh youand yours, God punifhmc 
With hate, in thofe where I expeft moft loue, 

When I haue moft need to innploy a friend, 

And moft allured that he is a friend, 
Deepe,hollow,trecherous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me* This do I’begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kjft, A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is thii thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Gloceftcr here , 

T o make the peifeft period of this peace, Enter Gloceftcr . 
Bhc, Ahd in good time, here comes the noble Duke 
Glo> Good morrow to my foucraigne King & Queene 
And princely P ccres,a happie time of day . 1 

Ktn Happre rndcedc,as we haue fpent the day: 

Brother, we haue done deedes 6f charitie : 

Made peace of enmiticjfaire loue of hate, 

Bctwecne thefe fweJling wrong inftneed Pecres* 

G/o. Ablcfled labour my moft fouerai<mc lieo-e* 

Amongft this princely hcapc,ifany here ^ * 

Bv falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold me a foe, if I vn wittingly, or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 

By any m this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to this friendly peace, 
i. is deatn to me to be at enmitie. 

£ n Vf* 3nc * ^ C ^ re § 00c * niens I°ue. 

l t ame ^ Iintrcarc true peace of you,- 
Which I will purchafe with my dutious fcruice. 
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